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AVIT AXI HroiOU.
Balnchot is extremely tickle. A

friend to whom he had announced his
marriage a fortnight before meets him.
"Are job still . married?" "Yes."
"With the same one?" liri Figaro.

Customer (looking at silks) "Theylook to me just alike; but vou say one is
98 cents, and the other $1.10." Now.
what is the difference?" Clerk (bland-
ly) "Twelve cents." Binghamton Re-
publican.

Society in the Samoa n Islands is
growing distressingly conventional. A
law has been established lately forbid-
ding Senators to appear naked at any
session under penalty of $100 for eacn'appearance.

Nurse (to Johnny, who has been
brought in to soo his uncle) "Why
don't you speak. Johnnv? Can't vou
tell your uncle you're glad to see hini?"
Johnny (whimpering) "It b'longs to
him first to tell me I'm a line fellow,
and big for my size."

A gentleman who came from a dis-
tance to attend Thursday night's con-
cert, in response to an "inquiry as to
"How did you like it?" replied: "Well.
I am not up in musical matters. I sup-
pose it was good, but I like tunes."
The questioner ssid, "So do I." Ogdens-bur- g

Journal.
Miss Popular (to Prof. Pfeffer, who is

showing her the paper he is to read be-
fore the Scientific Club) And you have
to read these long, long papers", and be-
fore an audience! How I pity vou!
Prof. Pfeffer O, zat is not zo much ase

pity as to haf to listen to ze ozzers!
Harper's ilonlhly.

In the police court "Prisoner, you
have stabbed an unfortunate woman
twenty-seve- n times, and only to rob her
of three francs and fifteen sous!" Ac-

commodating prisoner "Monsieur le
President I will accept with pleasure
whatever damages you may be pleased
to give me." i'aris Figaro.

Colored servants in Wilmington have
a way of referring to each other as
"gentleman" or "lady" that is verv
amusing at times. One of them re-
marked to her mistress the other morn-
ing that "the gentleman who stole the
chickens last night left his hat in the
coop." Columbia (S. (.'.) licgister.

French as she is spoke The Browns
spent their New-Year- 's Pay at "dear
Parry." Brown pere Garsonr. bringus some lunch. Gareon Oui, m'sieti

jour quartre? Brown Cat! No, hang
it all, I say . Gareon lVutetie,
m'sieu . Brown Potator! Well.
yes, potater, if you like, and beef; but
mind 3'ou, no cat! Funny Folk..

"It is an outrage the way you treat
me," said Miss LVinerclda Longcoflin to
Hostetter MeGinnis. "How so, Mlssj
Esmerelda?" "You have sworn to love
and cherish me, and now you are
making love to another young woman.
It is a hideous outrage." "I5e calm,
Esmerelda. be calm, i'ni going to go
back on the other girl too." jfVjrus
Sij'tings.

"What are vou reading. Mamie?"

Two very small boys and a sorrowful
little girl came out of the garden door
of an ed honxe.bn Pleasant
avenue the other dav. Thi "boys car-
ried a small box ami the little girl a toy
spade, 'l hey movd leuin!y oack nn-

der the vim trees, and when near the
garden wall they paused. The boys
dug a hole a few let-- ! deep and laid the
box in it The other child held her
apron to her face and wept They were
very matter-of-fac- t boys and piled the
earth over the box in a business-lik- e

way. Every time the earth struck tha
box a great sob broke from under the
apron. It was all over soon and when
the young lady with the brown eyesand dark hair d tho little girl why
she was crying, she took the apron from
her tear-staine- d eyes and said:

"They have (sob) buried (another
sob) Piukey there."

Who was Pinkev? Pin key was a pussy-
cat, and its life arid history were verydear to the tiivmlvrs of the infantile
funeral party.

Pinkev, every one thought had never
done anything' very remarkable in her
life, itud her death, occasioned by a se-
vere cold, was certainly sufficiently
commonplace not to have "attracted verywide attention.

"We got Pinkev." said the little girl,"when she was. oh. so smalL She was
so small that she could not see, and at
first we thought she had been born
Mind. They told us that all pussy cats
were born blind, but we would'never
believe that Pinkev would see until one
morning her eyes were wide open, and
they were pink eyes, so we called her
Pinkev. I must sav." continued the
little girl, "that she was always a very
wild pussy cat, and 1 often told her that
consumption or some terrible disease
would bo her end. She was just tht
same as other kittens, only 1 noticed
that at a very early age she used to sit
at the window and look out in the
yard. She would sit sometimes for
hours and hours that way, and 1 came
to the conclusion that she must have
heard my brother talking about goingto sea and hunting lieai's, and that she
too. had made up her mind to soo the
world. So whenever I saw her looking
out I would always take her in mv
arms, give her all the yarn 1 could find
for her to play with" and all the milk
she could drink. It was useless. She
would go again and again to the win-
dow, and one day she went out.

"She didn't come home that night or
the next, and I waited and watched and
iiofK-- u uiai iioimng nad napjencd to
her. .ii'i on, ninn v a raei.. riat. whenshe did come back, anil gave her a big
sauocrful of milk and the very best yarn
in the house. She was a good pussy
then for a long while, and it was not
for a month afterward that 1 saw her
again at the window. A great fear
came over me and I led her away; but
she went out again and again every
night, and only came back in the morn-
ings. One day she killed a tiny mouse
and immediately ran with it to the door
and cried as though her heart would
break to Ik-- allowed to go out I opened
the door and away she ran with the
mouse oor tho fence, and she did not
return for a week. Her eyes were red,
too, and she seemed very thin. The
next day Pinkev caught another mouse,
and I fried, "O, (ntorgie! Georgie! do
follow Pin key anil see where she goes.'
He ran down the garden and sprang
over the wall, but when he got into tho
churchyard beyond, all ho could seo
was the snip of Pinkev's tail going
round the corner. Every day after that
:..ii..;.. ;. ..i , f..i ...., i."- .- 1..,, ...... !.!uvuin 1.1 ii .1 iu luuuir UU1 UUtVUUIUU t,

aud so 1 staid at the church corner, and
one afternoon I saw Pin key come dash-
ing by with a little brown mouse in her
mouth. I ran behind her and saw her
go under the church, and there I lost
her. I went into the chure un
der the great dark floor of the church,
and searched ail around for Pinkev.
There is a boiler in the church for
heating it on Sunday, and down by its
side 1 heard a ptissv s voice that 1 knew
was Pinkev's. I hurried there and.
would you believe it lying on a little
straw was Pinkey. I could see by her
eyes that she was dying. Lying on the
straw, too, was another little pussy that
had been born tin; same day as 1 in key.
and had fallen off a fence and broken

r leg. She was Pinkey's sister, and
so I knew that my pussy had been sav
ing all her mice and dainties to give
her lame sister under the church floor.
They died there that day, poor Pinkey
irom being out late at night and papa
says her sister's leg must have !ecome
inflamed and caused her death. We
buried them in I lie same box. Dear,
Dear! Where shall I ever get such an
other pussy?"

So the little maid siioke, ami the lady
with the brown eves took her into the
house, and there were tears in her eyes.
too. N. Y. Star.

The Old Fashioned Man.
"I was readin' in de paper yesterday,

said Brother Gardner as the meeting
opened after the usual stylo "I was

a lament bckase do olo lash-un- 'd

man an' woman had died off an'
would lie soon no mo' on airth forebcr.
Ize glad on it De man
scraped off de measure when he sold
wheat; he believed dat any sort of tood
and any sort ot bed was good nun fur
his chUl'eii; he took de biggest piece of
pie at de table; he ate mo' like a hog
dan a human bein'; if he had sympathy
it was fur his cattle instead of his
fam'ly. De man was a
reg'Iar attendant at prayer-meetin- ', but
be worked his hired help twenty hours
out of twenty-fou- r just de same. He'd
ilrive five miles to church on Sunday to
show his religun, but doorin' de odder
six davs of de week he was a bad man
to trade bosses wid. It took his wife
six months to git up de courage to ax
him fur a new kaliker dress, au mos of
his chill'en growed up an' went away
from home widout a reekoleekshun of a
dozen kind words.

"De man had two recipes
fur his fellow-bein'- s. De fust was hard
work; de nex' was boneset tea. He
had but two ideahs in regard to boys.
De fust was lots o' work an' a lectio
schoolin; de next was lots o' lickins an'
no holidays. He had but two ideahs in
regard to bizness. De fust was git all
ve kin; de nex' was keep all ye gitlie argued dat a liar could neber enter
de kingdom of heaben, but would go
out an' lick a sick ox to death widout
any fear about his hereafter. He prayed
loudly dat de Lawd would increase his
crops, but he kept his hired hands down
to de lowest possible tigger. He made
a great show of submittin' to de will of
Providence, but if &00 pounds of hay

wet in a rainstorm some of deFot come in for a lickin' befo' night
"De man an' woman hev

departed, an' de world hasn't lost a cent
by it It was a good depart Wicked
as some folks claim de world to be, I
feel dat I kin walk into do aiverage
crowd an' pick out mo' charity, human-
ity, religun, sympathy an' morality dan
could be found in a ten-ac- re lot of old
fashun'd men." Brer Gardner's Lime
Kiln Soli'oquy.

Mr. Enoch Pratt who gave Baltimore
its tine free library, is thought to be
worth $6,000,000 or" $7,000,000. all self-mad- e.

He is past 7n, undersized and
very thin, thougn he is still halo and
agile.

Washington Crank.
One of the characters of Washington

is a young fellow who pads hia clothing
so as to make him seem to be nearly
twice as large as he is. His clothes are
always neat but as he wears them he
looks more like a stuffed man than a
real one!. He wears a pair of boots
with heels fully four inches high. His
coat sleeves are so long that they cover
the tips of his fingers, and even beyond
that he has a pair of enormous cuffs.
This young man is the son of wealthy
parents and is generally regarded as
being a trifle daft One of his pecu-
liarities is a love with his own figure.
He thinks he is the handsomest man
alive. He rents an office in an up-to-

building to which no one save only a
favored few are admitted. This room
he has arranged so that the walls and
ceiling are entirely covered with mir-
rors. Strange stones are told of the
young man's actions in this apartment
It is said he will remain there for hours
admirino- - himself as reflected in the
glass, alt the while cutting up the most
extraordinary antics. On the street be
never looks to the right nor to the left.
He never speaks to anyone unless first
addressed. Several times he has been
guyed bv. young fellows who thought
they would have a lark at his expense.
In each and every instance they have
been soundly thrashed, for he is one of
the most expert and scientific sparrers

"
in the city. This -- -
ington's most

bou t told the story of the fight."Col. Owen also tells ng that "AdjutantUncar Stuart, of the Eighteenth lligi- -

8,PPI, was killed after he surrendered
With a white flair loo K.e.;n.

Ltdown out by a drunken Federal soldier."

Hi account of the Confederate artillery
attack which preceded Pickett's charre at
Gettysburg, is the beat and clearest we have
een. His stories of soldier lite pathetic

gayeties, hardships which were a joke, and
tern hard knocks taken and given with

good nature are worthy of Charles
Lever.

The book has a number of illustrations
has also tight maps. It is very attrac.

tively gotten up, the type and paper leav
nothing to be desired. The third edi

is now readv. and will be sent rr.sl--- - i
on receipt of price, f'i.00, by Col. W.

M.Owen, Imperial Building, 36 Carondelet
New Orleans, La.

Our State University-I- ts Wants.
ElrlTOR ClAEION : I have noticed in h

two or three issues of The Clarion
communications from alumni of our
State University, noting ita defects and

wauts. comDarinz its nast with its to

present condition, and questioning its
future. LeiDg an alumnus of that in
stitution myself, and cherishing toward

an me love ot a child for ita mother,
naturally feel a deep interest in its

prosperity. Yet. lookinz with the eve
candor, I find in it many thin? to

retard its progress. No many years ago inwas a student at the University, and
during a five year's course of study
within its walls, had ample opportuni-
ties toto observe and study the institution.
From 1878 to the present term, the by
University has, to my personal knowl
edge, declined in more respects than
one; and her history for several years
previous to the first named date has ofshown a like decadence. What can
cause this gradual weakening of our ed-

ucational stronghold? Has she fallen
away from her old landmarks and
brought ruin upon herself? No; she
still clings to the usages of antiquity,

riijht there lie her trouble.
"Alumnus" has told only a small

fraction of the truth. If the I'rofessors
would manifest a deeper interest in
their work, both within the class-roo-

abroad, it would work a marvelous
change. Our enfeebled Alma Mater Iwould look up thiotigh her tears and to
gray hairs, lint the Univermty of Mitait-Kijj-

i a fossil. To make her strong, we
jiunt make her new. Touch her with

talisman of reform, and the habili itments of age will drop from her; her
step will become firm; aud the freshness

youth will bloom upon her.
We live in an age when practical ap-

plications are sought for rather than
curiosities of ancient lore. The

struggle of modem life is waxing warm,
and men have little time to spend in
delicate renditions of Virgil and Horace.
We need a University that will teiich us of
how to live and work scientifically,
practically and usefully. The Univer-
sity might easily compete with more
recent institutions, if a few hours a of
week were taken from the Ancient
Languages (which could well be spared
from them) and put to a more practical
work iu the sciences; arid if she would
supplement her theoretical methods of
leaching the sciences with a great deal
more of the practical. Few young meu
who do their duty thoroughly, leave the of
University without a more than average
theoretical education; but to put their
theories to practical utility is frequently in
itfource of no little vexation, annoy-
ance

I
and mortification. Why give our

boys the smallest half of an education,
and place in their hands certificates that
betray themselves and others into the
belief that they are educated and cul-

tured young meu ? If we make any pre-
tense at all, why not give them the
kernel as we 1 as the shell, which we

with a little expense and sacrifice.
Let the University devote more time
the Sciences. Give Chemistry, Phys-

ics, Political Economy and the natural
sciences a more prominent place; one
commensurate with their usefulness. in
Aud let a more progressive take the
placs of the stereotyped d

ways of teaching them. At present,
Chemistry is, I believe, the only science
taught in the University in a practical
department; and even as important as of
nractical chemistry is in all classes of
society, it is made optional with the stu-
dents of the University, except in the

S. degree. The mission of our Uni-

versity is to train the young men of the
State to habits of thaught and observa-
tion, not merely to store their minds
with and theory derived from
books, now is she to do this? Let us
invito Lor in lnolr ut. th most, nrnprres- -

sive Universities of the country, and see
ir,riiiininir it. Tutu si in t

amnio tlio Johna HonVins ITniversitv.
the most orosrressive institution of learn- -

ing in the South. Commensurate with
aud immediately afiectiiig its success is

method of bringing the pupil into
direct contract with the objects of study.

the subject is chemistry, he is put in
possession of the necessary apparatus
and chemicals, and sent to the laborato-
ry. If it is zoology, he is given a speci
men to dissect and study lor mmseit.
The University of Mississippi might
well imitate this "course; it is what the a
times demand. To illustrate my idea
more fully I will take an example: Let

be natural history. lhe present
method of teaching this subject at the
University is almost entirely from text-
books, with occasionally a few speci- -

mens. JSow, to teach the auoject ttior
oughly text boobs or lectures should of
course be made the basis of study, but I

...nnmniiinl overv day by the exhibi- -

tions and dissection ot specimens before
the class, and by cuts and diagrams ojn.nvu to illustrate, what could not well
le seen by the whole class iu the smaller

. .a ii j e ! I

ui.ummia Qllil TITlHIIff A RHf, 1)1 111 rfl I.r'vv- - "v ' j
'straw fnr the observation an(i studv of

the minuter forms of life. And all this 1

class. room study should be supplement-- 1

excursions into the lorests and
fidds t0 8tlldy and collectthelivinar spec--

.w i t I 1 I ii I

imens. inoeeu.ii wouiu oe au exceneni i

exercise to Send the class each evening to
..llo,.r the nlnects of the next day a

j Th;8 wou;d lead theal ,nto hab
j(g cf onserVation and independent
thousrht: their minds would awake to
tbe utY of their work, and each
would leei an eniuusiasm auu muiresi.
which they cannot experience under the
present system.

Lei the university adopt some sucn
o an. throw open more freely to her
nuoils the doors of her excellent muse
urn. srive them something to see and feel
and take hold of, and she need feel no
fear for their intellectual growth, lhey
will crow strong in habits of thought.
robust in independencenot in following
the ideas of othera. And not tney
alone will feel the spell, but she, their
Alma Mater, will gather strength m
giving birih to this vigorous, aggressive
offspring, indeed,

'It U twice blest:
It blesseth him tint fiwt and hlta that takes."

. E. N. Lowe.
Bear Creek, Hinds Co., Misa.

The ibo, Trouble and the Clergy
in ti nrosont crisis of the labor agl !

tation, one of the encouraging signs js j
iho Mrnestness with which the clergy I

a. rlnss are takmff hold of the matter. I

Not long ago one of the professional
labor reformers made the assertion that
there was but one or two clergymen in
th pountrv who had given. any serious

. , , - ,,
ftttAtitinn u me laoorauesuou. xue re-- i

mark was very far from being true at
the time when it was made: apart from
the professors of political economy, the

: : . . I. ..... tvx h.ra given the I

..iLiaAt inTolliinmt:...... Rtndv than artyBuujaui ' it... v - - j " .
other class of professional men. But
ilurino- - the last vear their interest in the

. . .," - i j. j r.matter has been greauy quicneneu; u. ia
.v,mt tliumo in timir asspmhlies: I

III lUi " -
d

"F-t-
the duty of tl Ctatatfc. church to'

obligations which wealthvnfnrm i&e . " . i. iiand power iinvolve, ana io preH , u
1 ,. ....e--
I i 1 (..... m.ion T ri i.l--o nl Q 17

, . , ... ,kAAKaiMvi llinHliAplrnrr.h
. . , . : i - . v u:.

it U evident tha the pastors of the
churches are now genetally ami heartily

9rS$nZ
ffitt-ribT-

wd

Srou The fact Ibat the moral power
?;trrni,riKf,an chofch is now-- exerted
in behalf of justice an i r- - uy en

1 T0lJ thfi hooa thai . : t solu
tion of the difficulty ma? t 2d ia
due season." I . -

Century. J

finnova Armstrong, of Elmlra.
v v hna nuten-- 1 an aduwtaDie trouga
which is said to lvo the problem of
f ;Jin'" live-- 6' ii ti'anaitova cars.

HATES OF SUBSCRIPTION:
mi V - f I 6d

M'.NlHi 1 00

.IT MOST" 00

H,,ottaiK hould be aiade by postolfice order
me roue ran l obtained, or by registered

after tt n"n r'tr,lu"1 fi mails in theordiaary
,r the put.lwnert not tie responsible lor Ion.

IN CAMP AND BATTLE

With the Washington Artillery, of
New Orleans.

grim
Jiv Wm. Millkr Ott'E.v, Lieutenant anil

Vili'iiar.t. hv. Willi Maim anil Engrav- -

.f.iixi. Tichnnr & Co., Boston,
A rlirrinit narrative of event durinz anil

tiif !a!e ivil Wr, from Bull Run to
. ; n linen, Anuam, r reaericicbur,

t hancclhrrxville, Gettysburg, Chickamaii- - ing
t'nld lltrh.ir, I'elersburg, Aptiouiatox. tion

I im nixli 1 urt. paid

1 1,- 1- lunik hi attracted much favorable
St.,in tli Northern preiM, and io

-- i,iu-i. f t!,c lic-- t magazine in the country.
( ,1. Owen a the firrtt adjutant of the

Artillery, and afterwards it
rid li.M otiic-j- in rank. lie mav last

way of the admirable bjok he ban

xivti ii', that it f an account of
it

"ill- - battles, ", fortune".
That 1 have purred."

.''in' ha-u.- of thii h ok in an official dia-

ry which lie kept during the war. The an-- i it
I

i,.,r ha thm retained the vivid neon of a
. 'oijti-mpo- try ano'in', while he has so of
hiied out bin own uieiiinranda from the of- -

report and other source, that it is I

try no means a ritnple narrative of persou-a- l

experiences and ad ventures. On the
contrary, Col. Owen has written, a book
not only exceedingly readable, but which

, la en on record many valuable official
Inc'iuji-u- (inline of them not tf be found

elnew ) and which contain well drawn
-- ki tchen of m my of the mt important
events in tlm various camp linn in which
lie had a share.

The arrangement in jfood ; the ntyle rum-

ple, clear and attractive ; the tone that of and
a manly soldier of s mud digestion, proud
of bin comrades and bis cause, bat without

i trace of bitterness to bin foes.

The Washington Artillery boys were a and
jolly net of young fellows, and, making the

-t of all circumstance, they Hang old
-- ,,ns, pl.tved practical joke, drank deep
whenever occasion oU'.-ri-'l- , an 1 believed
thoroughly in the justice of "the cause." the
To nay that tli.s It ill al ion served with
credit an l d'mtiiictio i, but faintly

the truth. The quality of itn ma-

terial

ot
wan such that it only required g

in the held to make the bent s the
in the world.

In in my particulars Col. Owcn'rf minute
ac 'isuul of operations which fell under bin

personal notice in of great value. For in-

stance, the following extracts will interest

Minsisnippians. of P.arkndale's

Brigade at Fredericksburg, May, lSO'.i, he

nays :

"On the 21 of May orders were re-

ceived from General Pendleton, Chief of
Artillery, to move the first, third and
fourth companies of Washington Artil-

lery, to the front, aud their guns are
placed iti earthworks opposite Fal
mouth. Large bodies of Federal troops
can be seen on the right some on the
South (our) side of the Kippahannock
About noon a cor ii d'armee of Federal:
moved through Falmotitl ,ia front of our
guns, going apparently to help Hooker
at Ctiauceilorsville, leaving a corps on
our right All very quiet in front of
Fredericksburg, but heavy firing towards
Chancellorsville.

Jn the evening the enemy on the right
began pushing in our skirmishers and
advancing on tha hills towards Hamil can
tnii'n 1'ronsinir. where s division is
jiosted. to

We were ordered by General Pendle
ton to leave our positions aud take the
three batteries to the telegraph road.
He then ordered Colonel Walton to fall
back to some safe place. We marched
about a mile, when we met General
l!ark-- l le's brigade, moving in the di
rectum of Fredericksburg. It was now
dusk. General I5arksdale called out,
" Whit anillerv is that?" Col. Walton
told him. He then said, "Col. Walton,
vr.ii ur not point; to desert me, are
you?" The Colonel replied,"Geiieral, I B.
am the last man to desert you or anybody
eUeI am acting under orders." "Then
will you obey an order from me?" "Yes!"
wn "tho reolv. "Then reverse your col
umn and come back to Fredericksburg
with me. We must hold this point to
the last." We immediately counter-i- n

arc bed and retraced our steps. It was
, Ur miite dark. and. to deceive the ene

innumerable camp fires were lightedmy,
, . i i . 1 1 :i iall along lee s inn.

its' "On the mom'mir of the 3d of May,
thetroopsdefending Marye's Hill and the If

of lieii'Iit bacK oi me town oi
ksburcr. were as follows:

'In the left of the plank road, the
Twenty lirst Mississippi Regiment, ooO

muskets, under command oi voionei j.
G Humphreys. Behind the stoue wall

at the oot ot Marye's XI ill, the Eigh-

teenth Mississippi Uegiment, Col. tinf-- ,

muskets. At the foot of Lee's it
Hill the Seventeenth Mississippi liegi
ment Col. Holder, 330 muskets, and the
Thirteenth Mississippi llegiiueut, Major
I'.radie .y; two ;apoieon nuns
of the Third Company Washington Ar-an-

,;ilot-t- r two guiis of Farker'a Hat- -

terv under Lieutenant Brown, on Mary's
Hill General Early with his division
was at Hamilton's Crossing, where it
was thought the enemy would attack,
and General Wilcox's Brigade was at
Bauk's Ford, a few miles abo.e the
town. as

Early in the morning the enemy made
in verv stroiia force against

the hills and were gallantly repulsed by
the Mississippians and Miher s and
ItfOWn 8 guns On arj a Hi".

At 9:30 A. M., a Hag OI iruce wiuie oui.
of the town, and was met atniui one uuu
dred yards in ironi oi tue
Captain Robert Brown, of the lirowo
Eifles, and Sergeant aiajor imam
Hlake. of Company K., 18th Mississippi.

Tne enemy requested permission to
t--o nT their killed and wounded; but

s.i rjrifhn verv properly refused their
i., romiowt:. , but- it was

i.
UUWIUCIJ

nuwo that the bearers of the flag

tred intently at the foot of the hill.
Uor. m,r infantry were, and our men

would lift their beads above the atone

wall, showing plainly how small their
numbers were. That was just what the

nto.l t. discover, and, peine
satisfied, retired to their own lines.

4. in o'clock, emboldened by
j: nf nnr weakt-- under a

a.- - - ...o h enemy suddenly ap

."j . un,;i nut of the ermind, in
Fne of batllV, from" behind . ridge

th town. At the same time thirty
opened upon our positionsfortyto Runs.' - - - ar a I a liailTl.

IflltM k'V""" n

On the columns charged with a rush,
loud shouta au4 yella. The Eighteenth
c Kohind the tone wall, and

of Miller and I &uire on the
the guns with
hill the Twenty-firs- t Mumppi,
the howitzers of Ayr "

, nlank-roa- d. banged away:. iv .) otne ieiiu r - . - , Vwiin.they oyio to Bas fas as ... .k;. ofT.trta
the assaulting clanl"' "

aeaiD8t
to tay the tide were un 6
SUch odds. I

The charge of the enemy was so sudden

hat few succeeded lo getting away

Z the foot of Marye.tone wall. at ....... . . I

1 rfl M - I I 1 I

Hill. reWfffif oi '
he ETh Jenth

l.iont liti. vuK"-- "
Mississippi, :wvwhea i:T7u
1UB1UI1 w .

.
, n.l nrr t woKa r.1 111 nunleaped into thinrt jUrVe B i

uorseu nm - -- -- -- , Col. Cam p- -

mounted mem y,,.ttbebodf. keptthroughbell was shot
his seat npon bis horse fhim safely away n

. .
One or our boys, who had stood by his

.,n all hone was gone, was passing
Ti ,i Psndleton a
mrougn owi - -- -

be could be,
artillery; he was as mad as

HiVli.nd and face covered with
T r One of the reserves

"i-- n Whinirton Artil

lery ! Where are your gun.r He replied
np.ri hA damned I 1 recKon

"n ; of the Southern Co?
r- - c Darks . He 8

teaeracT are - - : .
t.! " i t-
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WOMAN SUFFRAGE- -

From a Southern Standpoint Views
of a Mississippi Woman.

Esuv read before the Mississippi Industrial Insti-

tute sod Colle.e, by Mrs. C. FsYTOX, of

Hawlhurat, Misa., Jane 29, 1386.

It is proposed to add to the Constitu-
tion of the United States a sixteenth
amendment, granting the right of suf-

frage to women. For eighteen years
the advocates of this measure havj
urged ua consideration upon Congress,
and there is now pending a joint resolu-
tion to submit the proposed amendment

the Legislatures of the several Statts,
for adoption

Those who favor this sixteenth amend-

ment claim it as the grandest stride our
nation can take toward universal free-
dom. They claim that the principle for
which our forefathers contended in the
revolution is violated, when women are
taxed without being allowed to vote or

other words, it is "taxation without
representation." They appeal for the
ballot as a matter of justice and equality

the women of this nation, and inquire
what right, one half of humanity ar-

rogates to itself the prerogative of gov-

erning the other half.
MRS. HELE5? M. OOL'GAK,

Indiana, before the Congressional
Committee on Woman Suffrage, said:
"On behalf of the mothers of this coun-

try I demand that their hands shall be
loosened before the ballot-bo- x and that
they shall have the privilege of throw-

ing the mother heart into the laws that
shall follow their sons not only to the
age of majority, but that they shall
carry their influence in protecting laws
around the footsteps of those boys even
after their hair has turned gray, and they
have seats in the United States Congress.

ask you to give to mothers the power
throw protecting laws around those

boys to the very confines of eternity.
This can be done in no indirect way; it
cannot be done by the silent influence:

cannot be done by prayer. I had
rather have that ballot on election day
than the prayers of all the disfranchised
women in the universe. I ask
that women shall have the right of the
ballot that they may go into legislative
halls and there provide for the preven
tion, rather than the cure, of crime."

MRS. MARY SEY (ORE. HOWELL,
New York, in her argument before

the Senate Committee, said: "We ask
for the ballot for the good of the race.
Huxley says: 'Admitting, for the sake

argument, that woman is the weaker
mentally and physically, tor that very
reason she siiouhl nave tue oanoi, ano.. i - i i,every help the worm can give ner.
Further on she said: "it you would
have statesmen, you must have stale-two- -

men to bear tuem."
MBS. .ELIZABETH L. SAXOX,

Louisiana, the only Southern woman
before the Committee, said : I plead,
because my work has been com batted

the cause of reform everywhere that
have tried to nccomplifh anything. I

plead by the power of the ballot to be
allowed to help reform women and ben
efit mankind."

This agitation for woman suffrage is
wide spread. Twenty-si- x States and
territories were represented by women
before the Committee of the l'orty- -

eighth Congress, and should the now

pending resolution be aaoptea, .ins ques-
tion, which some of us have never seri
ously considered, will be presented to
our Legislature for consideration and
action. What, then will be our attitude

regard to woman suffrage?
IT 19 ALWAYS SAFE TO DO RIGHT.

Then let us inquire, i3 it right 13 it
for the best interests cf the State, the
nation and humanity,.

that
.

the
i

burdens
government should be laid upon wo- -

man
God created the sexe3 for different

spheres in life. He fitted each for the
duties each is designed to periorm. lie
created one man and one woman and
placed them in the garden of Eden in
the family relation. Man was endowed
with ereater physical strength and was
designed to be the head, or ruler, of the
family, for after the curse was pro
nounced that woman's sorrow should be

lirreativ multiplied, we read: "And her
desire shall be toward her husband, and
he shall rule over her." This duty of
obedience of wives to husbands is clearly
taught and emphasized iu the New Testa-

ment, showing that God designed that
in the family government there should
be one head, and that one, the man.
And this duty of obedience of wives to
husbands carries with it no humiliation
to the true wife. The true wife loves
and honors her husband, and cherishing
these feelings, obedience becomes to her

chief deligat. Not indeed the servile
obedience rendered by a slave to a mas
ter, but obedience and deference grow
ing out of that "love, which is the ful
filling of the law."

A man must leave His latner ana ins
mother and cleave unto his wife and
"they shall be one flesh," or as the poet
happily expresses it:

"Two souls with but a single thought,
Two heart that treat as one."

iheir destinies are aencetorin unueu,
their interests arp one and inseparable.
This is the scriptural view of marriage,
and it follows, since the greater includes

I 1 r ? a mart ifI1A P. IT H WOIIlIl Iliai I ira a Uiau, as
j jshe can trust to bis keeping her hand

and heart, the protection, and as God

designrd, the government, of their home
she can sateiy trust mm u eiecnou

day to cast the ballot in their mutual
, , T . . t:..flf.rt Iwi.--. ,a. TWlt

interests. . omau ouuiage, wn, w
necessary for the protection.

of woman- ..r ' I I 1.

Again, woman was aesigaeo to do me
MOTHEE OF TH1 HCMAS KACE.

As mother, she is the custodian of sa
cred iuterests, and with softened nature
and less of physical strength, was ntteo
for the retirement of home, and the
bearing and rearing of her children.
There are times in the life of every
mother when she could not go to the
noils to deposit her ballot, even if the
safety of the republic depended on her
vot. For such limes as tnese, ami ue-cau-

of her very helplessness, God has
wisely designed that she should nave a
protector one to represent their nnited
interests in the outside world. This is
the plan of God, our JUafcer, a lieing
who is too wise to err, and too good to
be unjust. Every mother is responsible
for the training of her children ; this is
her God-give- c duty and she cannot neg-
lect it without the greatest detriment
to the child, and ultimately, to the State.
The wise man tells us to "train up a
child in the way be should go, and
when he is old he will not depart from
it. The lessons learned at ine motner a
knees are the most lasting lessons of
IUa. The sons that we rear in the nur- -

sery become tne voters, me iaw-iu.er-

th irovernors of this nation. As moth- -

rs. then, what need have we oi tne tai
lot, when we have the higher privilege
of moulding the voter? The best way
to provide for the , prevention of crime,

to nut a eood mother in every home.
" : .. ..

Kterv crime originates m mo uumau
(heart. U, therefore, during the twenty

ODe years of minority, the jaost impress
ible years of life, we mothers would in
stil lessons of truth and virtue, there
would be no need of women in legisla-
tive halls, to provide for the prevention
of crime, what this country needs is

NOT STATESWOMSS,. .
but mothers-earn- est, Christian women,
who re,-i-d the Bible, and are guided by, i j . . . r -- .
it utin invA nfime. auu take care ui it.

th' ir ehiidrn in th
'nurture and admonition of the Lord.'

I the HlOlOcIe wi Washington and Gar
i field were never known as laletromen,

nu y
aa fe t all o;

Nation - . The hia

S diSerently if the amiable and pion,
daughter of Jonathan Edwards, the
mother ot had lived.
Snatched from her idolized .boy in his
infancy, he became, with all his talents,
and with the Jnood of pious ancestors
mii.trled in hia veins, a lioerune and
murderer. God raise ns up faithful
mothers and teachers for the sons and
dauebters of thia nation, and we will
never feel oor need of tfnfesvomen. In the
"VomaD'a Jocrnal" (Nov. 7, 1SS5) pub--
l!A4 A 'Onatin TTttA la OlVHIl if Bill f.
frr"V ceetin 'to te tell at undry

times and places; among others, one "at
Leominster, Sunday, November 8. Sun-

day, Noember 15, at South Hanson, at
10 a. m., 2:30 and 7:30 p. m. Sunday,
November 22, at Holyoke." Who is to
train the rising generation vrhen moth-
ers profane God s Sabbaths attending
suffrage meetings all day long?

As a Southern woman, a native of
Mississippi, I protest against this

USELESS AND GODLESS AGTATIOS. s

I have read the arguments before the
Committee of the Forth-eight- h Con-

gress made by the ablest advocates of
this reform. They quote foni
Huxley and others, but there is not one
legitimate argument for this movement,
taken from the word of God. Susan B.

Anthony, the chief apostle of woman
suffrage, says: "Every man or woman
who believes in the enfranchisement of
women, is educated out of every idea
that he or she was born into. We were
all born into the idea that the proper
sphere of woman is subjection, and it
takes education, and thought, and cul
ture, to lift us out of it. fehe there ad-

mits that the universal consciousness
and moral sentiment of the race is op-

posed to her favorite theory, and this is
overwhelming argument against ita adop-
tion.

The majority of the Senate Commit-
tee of the Forty-nint- h Congress, in their
report speak of this petition as "wo-mau- 's

praver to be free." Free from
the law of her being? Free from her
God-assigne- d duties? Woman must
have some place in the L Diverse, and
who so competent to decide that place
as the God who made her? They speak
of woman suflraue as a "fundamental
right" as a long withheld

"NATCBAL EiGlir."
There can be no natural right to do

that which is wrong. There is no fun-
damental right to transgress the law of
God. The law of nature and of revela-
tion both cegative the idea that the
duties of men and women are inter-
changeable. Sir William Blackstone
says: "Upon these two foundations, the
law of nature and the law of revelation,
depend all human laws; that is to say,
no himan laws should be suffered to
contradict these."

AS TO TAXATION.

Women pay taxes on property, and
in return receive protection of property
equally with men. Women pav no poll-ta- x

and the rougher duties cf citizen-

ship are not required of them. They
are very properly exempt from work on
the public roads, from jury duty aud
are not required to serve in the army.
Now it follows, if women must be full-fledge- d

citizens, and put on an equality
with men, all these things should be
required of them. Think of our delicate
daughters working the roads of women
locked night and day in a jury-roo- m

and if by the votes of women this na-
tion should be involved in war, it would
be but just and right that they should
shoulder arms in defense of their coun-

try! These absurdities show some of
the legitimate results of woman sunrage
and convince us that women have physi-
cal disabilities that cannot be removed.
God Almighty placed his fiat agaitst
woman sull'rage when he made women
to be mothers.

We judge of a tree by its fruits; of
any proposed action by its results. Suf-

frage for women means more than the
mere casting of a ballot. It means the
subversion of God's plan. It means the
embroilment of woman in the heated
political contests which agitate this
country. It means that she must be
drawn from the retirement of home,
where her presence is so necessary that
place which nature fitted her to grace
and adorn, and from being the help-
meet of man, she becomes his rival and
competitor.

I am proud that
NO ffOMAX FKOM MISSISSIPPI

went before Congress with a list of
grievances with a litany for wrongs to
be righted. There were women from
New York clamoring for suffrage, and
there is enough legitimate woman's work
in New York City alone to engage the
time and effort of all her philanthropists.
Women were there from Massachusetts,
and in that State the suftragisis may
well begin in their own ranks a work of
reform. There were women from Indi-
ana demanding suffrage, and in Indiana
it is but a step from the hymeuial
altar to the divorce court.

It were well for these women to in-

quire, first, if they have discharged fully
the duty God requires of them before
they desire new privileges and responsi-
bilities, or sigh, as it were, for "other
worlds to conquer."

Iu Mississippi, God's plan for the
sexes is recoguized. We realize that in
every woman's life there comes

AN ELECriOS DAY.

On that day, she is enthroned the
queen of one man's heart and home ; and
on that day, she crowns her king. Into
his faithful keeping, as a loving trust,
she commits her life, liberty and happi-
ness. He, henceforth, is to shield her
from the ruder storms of life, and she is
to make his home the very vestibule of
Heaven. In the State government, we
can safely trust our interests to the
noble and knightly men of the State.
Every man is a mother's son, and what
Southern son would betray his mother!

TU1S COLLEGE,

the grandest of all our institutions, is
evidence that the women of Mississippi
have but to ask and they shall receive.
In all parts of the State in farmers'
nieetir.srs, in legislative halls, in edito
rial chairs, the bravest and best have
championed its interests. We asked
for this institution that our daughters
might be the better prepared for woman
hood, and woman's duties. We do not
complain that we are fettered, save by
ignorance and poverty, and honest edu
cation will break these chains. JNoedu,-
cated woman need complain that her
sphere is restricted. There was never
such a demand for strong sou led, earn
est, educated. Christian women, as now
There i" a Macedonian cry for these
workers from the Atlantic to the Pacific,
from Maine to Mexico in fact, from all
parts of the earth.

Any true woman, whether married or
single, realizes, that even without the
ballot, there is work enough to engage
the hand, the head, and the heart that
woman s proper sphere is broad as the
earth and infinitely high.

How French Girls Are Wooed.

I rvmernber, iust before the Franco--
Prussian war. a Mdlle. Pairier, a rery
wittv and intelligent girl of 18, attended
the dav-seho- ol in which I was teaching.
She had passed her examinations at
rilolel de Ville, but was so fond of her
school that she protested she would not
leare it until it was time for her to be
married. She was a privileged char
acter among the teachers and pupils a
sort of parlor boarder. One day she
came running to us and said: "Mamma
has seriously gone to work to hud me
husband. 1 saw a candidate last night
at the theater, but I don't like him.
He squinhs. 1 am going to see another
at the Opera Comique t." The
next morning our question was: "How
did you like him?" "Can't like himj
papa heard that his property was en-

tailed, and that his father died of some
hereditary disease." Thus, every morn
ing, to our amusement, she would come
with a new story, told in her own
sprightly way. Once she told us that
one of her mother's horses was lamed
she supposed that he (the horse) was
heartily tired of running after a husband
for her. At iast she found the right
one. or rather the right one was found
for her. She then at once stopped
joking, and, with the dignity she at
once assumed as a fiancee, she forbade
us so to do. Her husband is a rich
manufacturer of cloth at Elboeut
lirooklyn Eagle.

The arithmetician Dase, who died in
1861. declared that he could count thirty
6bicct3 of the same kind as easily as
other people could count three or four.
The truth of this 'assertion was often
proved when thu arithmetician, with
lightning rapidity, gave the correc
number sf a herd of sheep, or the books
in library, or the window-pane- s in.

! larSe bo"

TRICK INSTRUMENTS.
Ingenious Devices to Meet tha Require

ments of tha Modern Stage.
The requirements of modern operetta,

musical extravajranza, and such pieces
as are advertised to be a nonsensically
musical whimsicality" have brought
many strange musical instruments into
use, Trick instruments" would be a
better name for some of the curious in-
ventions shown to a Brooklyn Union re-

porter recently in the orchestra room of
a theater by Simon Davis, the drummer
of the orchestra.

Mr. Davis, although called the drum-
mer to distinguish him, might be termed
with equal justice one of twenty-fiv- e or
thirty other names, for he plays and
operates that many instruments besides
the drums. There is something of a
trick even about the bass drum playing,
for it is operated by a pedal which with
one action plays the cymbals at the
same time, leaving the ojierator's hands
free to use any other instrument which
the music or the action on the stage
may require.

One of the instruments which Davis
plays is commonly called the bells, or
orchestra bells; in Germany called the
"plockenspiel. " It consists of a number
of short bars of steel resting on straw
ropes. The bars are played upon by
short hammers, the metals of which are
connected with the wood handles by
whalebone. The full chromatic scale,
two and a half octaves, aw represented
by the bars, which are toned by size.
The instrument most like the bells is
the xylophone, which consists of a
number of pieces of wood strung to-

gether by two cords and resting on
ropes of straw. The method of tuning
a xylophone is curious. If a note be
flat it is corrected in tone by having a
section sawed off; if sharp, it is notched
on the under side by a saw cut

The anvils in an orchestra are far
from being such as smiths play upon by
the side of a forge, though their tones
are remarkably like those of the real
article. The anvil which Mr. Davis has
are two pieces of hemi-oetagon- al brass,
hollow, and about eight inches long.
Hemi-oetagon- al may not be the scien-
tific term for describing a tube which
would be octagonal if alike on both
sides, but which looks as if it had been
octagonal and sliced down its length
and the flat side covered over. That
is what they are. They are contained
in a little plush-line- d case, and might
be carried in an overcoat pocket, but
when struck with a little hammer give
out a sound ike an anvil. It tells a
story of the times that there has been so
much music written of late relating to
champagne drinking that instruments
have been devised and patented to
imitate the "pop"' of a champagne cork.
Sir. Davis has two such instruments.
One is a simple wooden cylinder, piston
working in one end and a captive cork
in the other. It is as simple as a boy's
popgun, but the sound has a
bang that is most captivating. The
second pop imitator, recently invented,
can bo worked more rapidly and made
to imitate the sound around a race
course bar just after the field has won
against long odds. This is a long
brass cylinder, the piston running
through the cork ami having a bolt on
that end to prevent the covk from flying
off and hitting the ringer in the eye.
The piston, pushed in rapidly, causes a

eceptive "pop." and being as rapidly
pushed back, plugs the cork tignt iu
again ready for another bottle, which
action can be kept up faster than the
thirstiest crowd could cut the wire.

The crack of a whip is a noise that is
heard under very different circum-
stances on the stage. It may a chorus
describing a rollicking sleigh-rid- e, a

Lady Gay Spanker, who emphasizes a
story with a nourish of a whip, or the
overseer in "Cncle Joins Cabin.
Whatever the occasion the man sitting
at the end of the orchestra supplies the

crack." Mr. Davis does this with a
ittle instrument that looks like a bis

razor-stra- p split down the handle, and
there hinged. It is worked with one
hand, for very frequently, at the same
time, sleigh-bell- s must be heard, and
the other hand is employed in shaking

belt of silver bells rignt merrily.
The castenets used in the orchestra

are not played, as by the dancers in the
palms of the hands, but are fastened
(two pairs) on a fan-shap- piece of
cedar, and all Spain could not produce
a castenet player who could get more
rattling out of the genuine article than
does the drummer with this prosaic
cedar fan waved with one hand while
the other rattles and raps a tambourine.
When, in a sensational play or bur-

lesque, or orchestra number, the sound
of a locomotive should be heard, the
drummer turns to his assortment of
trick instruments and selects three.
The first represents the whizz and whirr
and puff aud snort and rattle. It con
sists of an arch of .sheet-iro- n, the ends
of which are rolled in under the arch.
making two supports for it to stand
upon. Ihis is played upon by two
bundles of steel wires, fastened at one
end by a clasp of tin, and otherwise
loose.

French Shoes.

The following is from special reports
which have just been made to the Gov-

ernment at Washington by the consuls
and commercial agents of the united
States:

The French have their peculiar tastes.
and believe that their shoes are inimit
able in material, workmanship, and,
above all. in style. Take, for instance,
their ladies' dress slipper, the distin
guishing features of which are the point-
ed toe and a high heel, sloping from
the place where the heel belongs to the
center of the foot. This peculiar struc
ture is extended to their walking shoes,
and it is a sad fact that they have been
sent in countless numbers to America
and other countries, and have been
readily sold, when to the casual observer
they would simply appear to be refined
instruments of torture. Wooden shoes
and wooden soles, cardboard and straw
soles, with prunella and cloth uppers.
are cheaply manufactured, ana una
favor among the working classes. The
French have possessed themselves of the
secret of cheap manufacturing, so that,
while maintaining a fair exterior, they
can deteriorate the quality to such an
extent that it is more that an offset to
any foreign competition.

lhe duties are not excessive, but the
irroit ftKitfiolM to thft lmnoTtatirin of
boots and shoes in this, district (Mar-
seilles) are of another character. These
are the willingness of the people to pur
chase and wear shoes of the most flimsy
and inferior quality, provided they are
cheap, and their unwillingness to pay
for a better article a nigner price than
that to which they have been accustom-
ed. The soles are of soft, spongy, yel-
lowish leather, often underlaid with
paper; the seam connecting the top
with the vamp soon gives way. ana in
wet weather the "counter" breaks down
and permits tbe heel to bulge beyond
the soles. These goods are the product
of hand labor in hundreds of small
shops and factories throughout the dis-

trict, and they form the staple footwear
of the people, who, conservative and
severely frugal in all things, cannot see
why they should pay rrom zol to aur.
for one pair of good shoes when the
same sum will purchase three pairs of
new ones. In this, as in other articles
of dress and luxury among the French
working people, it is the new thing
which counts.

Boots and shoes for men' s wear have
been imported here (Lyons) to some ex-

tent from Vienna, in Austria, and are
meeting with some success. They are
quite perfect in elegance and shape, but
objection ia made to tbe quality of the
soles, which are said to be inferior.
Rormsnv is also snnDlvinc th Frrh
markets with felt slippers to a consider-
able extent, the sole either of felt or
leather, as the case may be. England
is exporting so very small a quantity to
this country that it is scarcely worth
mentioning. Hoots ana shoes manu-
factured in the United States are quite
unknown in this consulate district.
Large quantities of caoutchouc come
from there, but the fabrication into
boots and shoes is perfected here ia
t ranee--

Will Haskell, editor of the Miqnea
polls Tn0une, is building a tine house
for himself on a lone island in Lake
Innvlonka,

To Take Home to Tour Trife.
"What shall I take home to my wife?"

An overheard passing remark
Take home to your wife sincere and hones'

heart.
Kept affectionate, and true and tender;Kimlled well to a r'.ow by "livinir altar eoai.
Tbe irift of a iriver- not a sender.

Take THAT home to your wffe.

When you find a pleasant word afloat on tb
HIT,

And are puzzled to know how to catch it.
Bid it come to you at once, for kindest kecjand care.

Guard it eautiirtisiT and tenderlv watch it.
Take THAT home to your wite.

Should you And a brjpht Idea wandering aim
lessly about.

And marvel how you best may otitnin it.
Pet a prompt and careful watch, both withir

and without.
And. when once you have madeout to train it

Take THAT home to your wife.

Should there sleep within your soul a little
spark of hive.

With a tendency each day to growing
briirhter.

Let tbe --coal from off the altar" but touch it
from a tiove.

And. with your Own heart happier and
Jhrhter,

Take THAT home to your wife.

Should you spy a little sin in the pathway of
life.

Xo matter how. or where, or whenever.
Toss it back upon tbe winds a germ of world-l- y

strife
Reov?nsr. what mav come, that you'll nevetTake THAT home to your wife.

Take only to your wife all the .rood that youknow
In tbe worldly ways of life's daily (riving;Take your heart in your hand when yourhomeward way you iro.
And you'll bare at iast a life worth the

livimr.
To take home WITH your wife.

Clark W. Bryan, in Good Housekeeping--.

HOW IT HAPPENED.
Effie Ford, with tear-staine- d face, sat

amid a pile of formidable documents.
She was in deep mourning. Only one
week before she had laid away the re-

mains of her only surviving relative in
the shadow of the cross-crowne- d church
over the hill. It was a dismal prospect
for a girl of 17, and one who was ab-

solutely ignorant of business. The
Fords had always lived in luxury. Hut
on his death-be- d Mr. Ford called Efiie
to him: his articulation was imperfect,
but she caught: "Bad investments,
mortgage bonds. Poor! Poor
Barker will tell you." A few gasps and
it was over.

All day she had tried to bring order
out of chaos. At last, with a sigh, she
tossed the little fringes from her fore-
head, as if even their light weight were
an oppression.

"It is useless," she murmured, "I can
make nothing of anything." Then sud-

denly she remembered, " 'Barker will
tell you.' " The memory came with a
sigh of relief.

A servant answered the bell.
"Take this to Mr. Barker," she or--

dered, "and wait an answer."
It came in less than an hour.
"Mr. Barker will wait upon Miss

Ford at 5." She glanced at the clock.
It lacked five minutes of that hour.

Barker was a law3-e- r in the same
town. She had always known him,
and she remembered that he had been
with her father frequently before she
went to school for the last time.

As he entered Efiie started. She had
thought of him as rather elderly, but
the man who stood before her was ex-

tremely handsome, and perhaps double
her 17 years.

"You are kind, Mr. Barker, to re-

spond so promptly. I did not know
wnat to uo, to wnom to turn, l can
make nothing of papa's paiiers," she
sighed, wearily.

"in course. hat can von know
about law?" and together they turned
to the perplexing pile.

Barker ran his eye over paper after
paper, and a startled look came into
his eyes, keen lawyer's though theywere."

"Are these all?" he asked.
"I believe so. Papa kept his papers

in that secretary; and, Mr. Barker, I
know from what he said that there were
losses that I shall not be very well off.
I do not mind," she added, quickly,
"other people are poor, why not 1?"

"aonie losses! rot as well oil as she
had been!" ne regarded her qnecrly.
Poor child! Did she know that house,
lands, even the costly furniture was
covered with mortgages? No, and he
determined she never should know. He
had no living relatives, and why should
ho not do for this helpless girl what he
would have liked some one to do for sis-
ter or wife of his?

'There will be something left after
the debts are paid, will there not?"

The pretty pathetic eyes looked
squarely into his. He could not answer
this child-woma- n with evasion. "If
you will trust to me. Miss Ford, I will
do my best. Your father trusted me cn
several occasions," (he did not added,
if tlait father had been guidi'd by his
judgment, his daughter would not now
be penniless) "and I am confident I
know more of the business than anvone
else." He waited her reply.

"Oh, yes, and thank vou. Mr. Bark
er." With a childish, trustful motion
she slipped her hand in his. Barker's
experience with women was bounded by
aggressive little widows, anil soul-ter- ri

fying Sally Brasses, and there was a
queer little flutter in his manner as he
bid her good-nigh- t.

Mr. s atlairs were in a hopeless
tangle. Ruin was inevitable. Such was
Barker's verdict, after a reperusal of
the Ford papers. "Poor little thin
he whispered to himself: "she shall
never know if I can help it."

Out of those deeds and mortgages
seemed to start a vision of a hoiue
Eden, where certain eyes looked into
his with bewildering love. Bah! What
have sentimental love dreams in com-
mon with an austere lawyer's office.

"

A puzzled face appeared at the office
of Barker & Hawkins one day, not long
after.

I am sorry to worry you, but see
here!" Effie produced a slip of paper
which she held toward him. It stated
the existence of a note, covering $10.-00- 0,

principal and interest, held by one
Isaacs & Tobias, brokers in a neighbor
ing city.

When did you receive this.' tie
avoiding looking at the captivating face
as much as possible.

'To-da-y; and, air. Banter, it must
be paid. The $10,000 you saved for me
will just cover it. Will you do it for
me?"

Yes, Miss Ford. It is fortunate.
however, that I changed the investment
By the new arrangement it has doubled.

ou can pay this bill and retain the
same amount."

"I can? How nice! I thought I would
have to go out as a nurse-mai- d or
something. Mr. Barker, when is your
client coming who owns the house? I
feel as if I were an intruder, somehow."

"You are not. Tbe favor is to hun. I
have his word for it."

She still lingered. "Mr. Barker, you
have been so kind and good. I wish I
could do something for you. If I can
ever will vou let mef

"Yes. Miss Ford."
Effie left the office with a queer, dis-

satisfied feeling at her heart. Down the
drowsing street, tilled with lazy shad
ows, she strolled. As she turned a cor
ner she collided with a rakish-lookin- g

youth. He recovered himself with an
apology. ; There was such a trans iook
in his bright, blue eyes that Eflie took
to him at once. He accompanied her
as far as the gate, opened it, and, with
a bow. turned toward the open plaza.
"What a very, very nice, accommodat
ing boy." was Lthe s mental comment.

She met the "very nice boy" frequent
ly after this. He was 18 and quite idle.
He obtained a conventional introduc
tion Bert Gwynne was his name and
he constituted himself Effie's veritable
double. On the street, at church, Mr.
Bert Gwvnne was always present, and
he assumed the attitude with such an

air that
Effie became incensed and determined
to give him a piece of ber mind.

One day he commenced to poke fun
at "Old Gabe Barker." Then, the dy-
namite exploded.

- ''He's not old," she flashed.
"Forty if he's an hour," insisted the

provoking. , , . ..
1 say he s not, ueciarea the trans

uy. - Aoinow, a p- -

uming boy ; great acrimony in the
last WOrdS. -

"He'll make you marry him after
while: now vou see. He bousrht nr

every one ot those notes," cnea the
badly conducted.

"What notes? Tell me?" Effie was
aflame.

"Your father's. Who do you suppose
paid the debts? Why. Gabe Barker out
of his own pocket This very house is
his," continued he,

"You are a wicked person, and I don't
believe one word you sav " burst out
Effie.

"It isn't such a mighty thing after all.
I'd do ever so much more, Eflie, if you'dlet me. But you called me presuming,and it made me angry.""So you are. I hate vou, and Fra
going this minute to Mr. Barker." She
flung on her hat

"I wouldn't Let it alone. He's
well able to do it if he wishes." Bert
thought he had never seen Eflie so de-
sirable, as with that angry pout and the
infinite air of scorn with which she re-
garded him,

"Mr. Barker is it so? Tell me.
will know!"; with tear-flush- face she
raided in on him. "They sav that papadied insolvent and you "bought uphis no otes, and tell me!" she implored
impassionatelv.

"Eflie, don't! you will be ilL Who
told you such cruel things?" He shuf-
fled his papers in agitation."Bert Gwynne; he says it is the talk
of the place, and "

Heavens! What had she almost said:
Hell make yon marry him after a
while. He marry hcr such an insig-
nificant "nobody.

"Eflie, listen; I am not going to denywhat I have done."
"Then you did oh!" She went down

by the stiff old client's chair in a heapand hid her face in her hands.
"Child, what conld I do? The credi-

tors threatened. There was nothing to
pav them, and vou looked so littlo "and
helpless. Besides, it is only dischargingan old obligation. Your father was
very kind to me when I was a poor lad.
Effie, don't be angry."

Sob, sob from the rounds of the chair.
"Is the house vours, too?"
"By heavens, Eflie, if you ask mo any-

thing more I'll deny everything," desper-
ately.

"Is it 1 say? tempestuously.
"Yes."
Gabriel Barker was as abashed as if

he had been confronted with selling il-

legal whisky.
"Do you hold those notes?"
"Confound that meddlesome Gwvnne

boy. I'll thrash him to-m- o trow if t live.
Yes, Effie. but they are yours. I have
left them to you in my will. Here they
are," laying a bundle in her lap.

"Take them away. I will not have
them." she said, excitedly. "Unless
Mr. Barker you tell me how I can
pay you."" ill you. if I tell you, Eflie?"

He opened his arms and she crept
close to his heart, whispcrinsr:

"Yes. Gabriel."

In Defense of Mot hcrs-in-Iia-

To support the idea that mothers-in- -

law have never been favorably regard-
ed, ethnologists tell us that a singu
lar custom, which enacts that a man
shall never look upon the face of his
mother-in-la- w after he is once married.
prevails among numerous savage peo-
ple apparently widely sundered by geo-
graphical distribution and differences
of race. The custom obtains among the
Kaffirs of South America, among sever-
al of the Australian tribes, and among
many Polynesians, a fact which some
people assume to point to a common
origin of these races, but which others
look upon as testimony of the existence
of a natural law, as a piece of wisdom
indigenous to each of these countries,
and the direct growth of individual ex-

perience. The custom being found in
such widely separated continents as
Africa and Australia is considered as
proving that it must have been suggest-
ed by some common necessity of human
nature, and reasons are not wanting to
show why savages discovered it was bet-
ter for a mau not to look upon bis
mother-in-la- Primarily, say the sup-
porters of this theory, because his
mother-in-la- w wax a picture in antici-
pation of what his wife was likely to be.
Before marriage, a mau's mind may
not be open to the cold process of com-

parison, but afterward he begins to
con sider what sort of a bargain he has
made, and if his mother-in-la- w has not
improved in age. the ghastly possibility
of his wife becoming like her rises be-

fore hiin. Hence these savage tribes
prescribed the rule that never after mar-

riage should a man see his mother-in-la-

and this in time became a social
law or custom.

It has been more than once flippantly
suggested that this lesson of a venera-
ble experience might be accepted and
the custom adopted here, while others,
equally regardless of social or other
consequences, have advocated the in-

stitution of a kind of suttee arrange-
ment which should bind the British
matron by social propriety to close her
mortal career upon her daughter's mar-
riage. Apart from the suggestion only
being available in cases where one
daughter alone blessed a marriage,
there is the more important consider-
ation that to eliminate mothers-in-la- w

altogether from society, even if it were
possible, would be most disastrous in its
effects. Is her presence really always
so disagreeaWe, so baneful to enjoy
ment Is her advice never needed? lhe
world has always sided against her; it
does not stop to consider the double
characteristics of legal maternity which
are involved when both sous and
daughters marrv; it still persists in view
ing her only in her character of wife's
mother, and repeats and revivifies from
time to time all the malicious denun
ciations or witty epigrams that have
become associated with her name.

Thackeray even, who, with his large
knowledge of the world and of the hu
man heart, might have been expected
to be more lenient to the unfortunate
race of mothers-in-la- goes out of his
way to draw the horrible Mrs. Macken

e, pitying his sweet silly little Iiosie
and the much-injure- d wives of her ac-

quaintances, without reflecting that
they might in their turn become mothers--
in-la- Does not this fact furnish food
for reflection to the young husbands of
to-da- y, who a quarter of a century
hence may hnd their loving wives uu
avoidably drifting into mother-in-law-hoo-

And again, is it not rather un
reasonable in a young man to object to
her who had the greatest share in mold
ing the character and training the
habits of the woman he has chosen
from all othera to be his companion for
life? How strange it is, when one looks
the question in the face, that a lady
who is considered harmless enough un
til her children marry, should after that
happiest of family events be elevated to
such a painful pedestal of disagreeable- -
ness!

As a matter of fact, in spite of all
that novelists and playwrights have
written, the mothers-in-la- w of sons
generally get on with them far better
than with their daughters-in-la- ta- -
ew I amily Magazine.

English Princesses Modestly Shop
ping- -

The daughters of the Princess of
Wales had a very jolly holiday at Tor
quay, lhey went shopping by them
selves and ran into place after place to
make their little purchases with evident
delight in their freedom, lhe second
day after their stay they appeared in
nne buoyaut spirit at a boot store with
a short stick which, they explained, was
the length of their mother a loot, and
they wanted a pair of rubbers, golosh
es" they called them, "for mamma.'
It was quite a comical scene, for the
salesman entered into the spirit of their
fun and tried the stick ia all siaes and
conditions of overshoes nntil the youn
ladies were satisfied. ; They had them
wrapped up, paid" for them, and walked
away with the parcel nnder the arm of
the youngest oi the three, for they had
refused to have their purchases "sent
while they were at Torquay.

The River Saapo, which descends
from the Himalaya Mountains and

. flow( for near,v l Q0Q mjles a,on(r the
southern border of the Thibet has been

(the SubieCt of mum irMirnintiiiial mn.
(troversy then any other river in the
1 wnrM

said Mr. Clamw hooper to his daughter,
aged 13. "Only one of those French
novels papa." "You should not do
that." "O, I'm not leading it for my
own amusement. It's my painful duty
to examine it I'm jus.t looking through
it to see if it is a pro'r book to have
lying around w here mamma might pick
it up and read it." Terns Sitings.

Architecture in Maine The owner of
one of the houses saw a little girl taking
observations on the street the other day--

,

and entered into conversation with her.
Oyes," she said, "I like these houses.

but my papa don't" "Well, what fault
has ho to find with them?" "He says

e can't drive through this street be
cause they frighten his horse." Port-
land (Me.) Transcript.

M. and Mme. Prudhomnie find their
new rooms by the furnace,
and decide to buy a stove to keep :!iem
warm. M. Pnidhommc reflects:

Stoves are sometimes dangerous. We
must be careful not to run any risk of
asphyxiating ourselves by coal gas."
He reflects sor.ie more: "Ah! That's
easily avoided. We will never light
it" He smiles nt his cleverness, and
buys it. Paris Figaro.

Stranger (addressing native) "What
is the matter wi?!i that old, gray-heade- d

man? Is he drunk?" Native "O, no.
e was never drunk in his life."

Stranger "Well, why does he kick up
his heeds, that way? Native "lies
happy." Stranger "Lottery prize?"
Native "O, no. His grandfather wrote
an article for a magazine and it has just
been published." Arkansaw Traveler.

But one thing marred the pleasure of
the evening, and that was the disgrace-
ful conduct of the band. The dance
beo-a- at 9 --'10. and at 12 thev beanrr - j c
complaining, and at 1 stopped in the
middle of a lrginia reel, the closing
dance, with the remark that they could
not play all night The fair name of
our sister city of Albany will soon be
disgraced by such a set of ungentle--
manly scoundrels if they remain there.
American (ua.) Jlerorder.

Young artist "I think mv picture is
going to be accepted by the academy,
Friend "You don't sav! Good. I am
glad to hear it" Young artist "Jen
kins told me to-da- y that while he was
before the banging committee mv work
was brought up for discussion. Jenkins
said that the chairman, who has a great
deal to say about these things, ex-
claimed very pronouncedly: "O, hang

at picture.' It looks eneouragin
doesn t it?" Tid-BU- s.

Boarding-Hous- e Mistress "Jane, go
right down to the market this instant
and order me ten square inches of ele
phant steak." Jane "Good gracious
mum, and phwat h got into yez now?"
Boarding-Hous- c Mistress "Don't stand
there asking me foolish questions, Jane,
but go right along and do as 1 tell you,
I've iust been reading one of Du Chail- -

lu's books, and he savs that elephant
steak is so permanent that it takes half
an hour to eat a square inch of it
bomervule Journal.

A South Yonkers Sunday-scho- ol

teacher was trying to explain to her
class what the conscience was but had
some difficulty in making the scholars
understaiid. "What is that small voice
that comes to vou after vou have re
tired at night?" she said at length.
"O, please, ma'am, I know,' quickly
said one of the bright little girls.
"Well, what is it Dolly?" said the
teacher, proud that her explanation had
been so quickly comprehended. "Cats,
ma'am. ionkcrs Statesman.

Max knows a young woman who is
not afraid of her convictions. She lives
in a house where Methodism is the pre
vailing creed, one dav the dominie
who has the care of souls in that par
ticular family came to make a pastoral
visit After conversing with the elder
members of the family on their spiritual
welfare, he turned to the young woman
in question and said, with all unetuous--
ness: "And yon, my dear daughter.
are you a child of God?"' "No, Doc
tor, said the young woman, "I m an
Episcopalian." Buffalo Express.

A codfish is the only Annymal that
ain't got no neck. There ain't but one
kind of a fish in the World that lives on
tbe land and F'lys round in the air, aud
that is a fish-haw- k. A Codfish has
large mouth and my Sunday school
Teechers got a large mouth too. Two
kids got liteing in tho vestrv one day
and one of em pulled quite a lot of Hare
out of the other kids lied and the Supe-
rintending pounded one of his Eers
with a book and so they quit A fish
would look funny if they had legs and
could run. Boston Boy in Boston
Record.

"Mamma" said a little Fifth ward boy
lugubriously the other day as he laid
down a volume of biographical sketches
of the Presidents, "I don't believe I'll
ever be a President I ain't got the
chance, 1 wasn t brung up right '
"Why, child, you have the same chance
that other little boys have. "No,
ain't 1 wasn't born in a log cabin, nor
I ain't drove a team on the canal, nor
had to read the sptllin'-boo- k by the
light of a pine knot nor had to split
rails, nor nothin like the rest of the boys
who got there. I tell you, mother, I'm
handicap;ied on this Presidential busi
ness. Llmtra uazcttc.

How She Won Him.
... 1 .-- joun. sue saia to the young roan

who bad been courting her"for five long
years "John, 1 sat for my photograph
to-oa- y, i suppose you want one?

, "Oh, yes, indeed.""
"By the way, John, I had them taken

especially for some friends in California,
and they want my autograph on the
cards. Now, John, I don't know wheth
er to sign mv maiden name or wait a
few months until after I am married. I
suppose vou do intend to get married in
a few months, don't you. John?" -

It was a desperate move,bft she won,
and iu two mouths both wilf be made
one.

1 Ytl ut iv iyi - - - - ,
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